Blueberry Bedtime by ilbv and Jango

ilbv: | can do very little, but I'll always love ya and care about you.
Jango: *pets yah* thanks bud.
ilbv: *nuzzles your strong paw*

Jango: *Sits up* yeah just haven't really been in a place to really relax hehe this wolf here is just pretty
tired up.

ilbv: *massages your shoulders* It's okay, you’ll get there.
Jango: *Murred lightly* yeah | know, besides a belly hehe.
ilbv: *blushes* what about a belly?

Jango: Well a belly is always a good place to relax of course. From a stressful day just being curled up
and covered in warm liquids and gurgling noises around yah being squeezed to help yah relax and calm
and not really worry about much but just relax is always good feeling to have.

ilbv: oh gosh yeah <3 yours is a nice place for sure, but hey, ask your mate if you can have a visit. He will
certainly eat you up for your well being <3

Jango: eh he isn't much replying tonight he seems busy tonight, it's not a big deal if | can’t find a belly to
curlupin.

Garth: *Garth shows up and rubs your head from behind* | smelled food.
ilbv: *1 sit and giggle at your feet, watching Garth loom over us.*

Jango: *murred lightly and looks up and waves* oh hey Garth.

Garth: Been a while Blueberry.

Jango: *sets my laptop to the side and nod at him, petting ilbv's head* yeah it has been too busy with
work and all. How have you been?

Garth: *nods too, scricthing your ears and side of the head* Killing Demons, Eating Furries, Being Sexy.
The usual. Teasing the hell out of this little one here *he gestures at me*He has gotten too comfortable
with far too many predators, I've been making the rounds.

Jango: hehe yeah that sounds like yah for sure *murred lightly to the scritches* and that sounds like ilbv
would do that; he is friendly to a lot of people.

ilbv: *I shrug * So I'm expanding my horizons. | think it’s because Garth doesn’t get to have me all to
himself anymore.

Jango: you think Garth is getting jealous huh ilbv?



Garth: *snorts and glares at me* Careful you. Need | remind you, | lend you out. | can always keep you.
Jango: *gave a soft chuckle* hehe so what are you two go planned for this week?

ilbv: I'm working a night shift tomorrow and then a regular shift on Monday. I'll probably make a grocery
shopping trip on Sunday and Garth will prepare the meals for the week. The digestible meals.

Jango: ah that's always nice!
Garth: *flicks his tail and cracks his knuckles* | do make a kitchen my bitch.

Jango: hehe | mostly cook at work and when I’'m at home, | just make quick meal stretches | get way too
tired from so much emergencies hehe.

Garth: *lifts you up* Tell me about it. | sideline as a cop. I've seen it all.

Jango: *yelps being lifted up™ yeah it’s a pain in the ass indeed specially when the patient fights or high
on drugs. *rubs the back of my head*

Garth: A nice meal always relaxed me after a busy rough and tumble day. *licks his lips*

Jango: *blushes lightly seeing him lick his lips* oh my hehe that's nice, a nice warm place helps me
relax.

Garth: Then | think we complement each other tonight. *Garth opens his mouth and lays his tongue out,
inviting you to feel it*

Jango: | think your right there big guy *says softly blushing looking at his maw and rubs my hands
against his tongue*

Garth: Mmm such flavor. *Widens his jaws and inhales, taking you inside his mouth and rubbing his
tongue down your chin and neck and chest*

Jango: *murred deeply as he inhales taking me into his mouth and feeling him lick up my upper body.*

Garth: Blueberriessssss *swallows a bit, his tongue lifting you into his mouth and sending you along it, to
the back of his mouth over the hump of his tongue as his teeth gently press into you, a dominating claim
of your body.*

Jango: *blushes deeply as he lifted me up and takes a firm swallow bending softly on his tongue and in
his throat feeing his teeth pressing onto my body softly giving a soft jump and light grunt*

Garth: *chuckles, deep in his throat you can hear it as his throat walls pulse and ripple. He lifts his head
and gulps, taking your head and shoulders into his throat. You're chest and waist sliding into the big
Minotaur, his neck begins to show you off, reveling a bulge sinking toward his abdomen*

Jango: *blushes deeper as he takes another swallow feeling my chest and waist feeling his throat ripple
around my body softly wiggling in his throat as it squeezed me softly.*



Garth: *rumbled and swallowed again, sending rippling motions down his prey as he swallowed him
whole.*

Jango: *murred and felt him swallow me down whole my tail flickering outside his mouth wiggling in his
throat*

Garth: *sucks in the tail and closes his mouth, swallowing down the last of the wolf as he exhales with
deep satisfaction, feeling his meal slide down inside of him, through his chest cavity and swelling out in
his stomach*

Jango: *feels him finish my body off and swallows me fully down traveling down his gullet and slowly
entering his stomach curling up nice and tight murring deeply* mmmm

Garth: *rubs over the bump you make in his stomach and smiles smugly* That's a good wolf. Know your
place.

Jango: *murring and softly wiggled inside blushing* yes sir.
Garth: *lays down in your bed, stroking my head gently* Rub me human.

ilbv: I blush and rubs Garth's massive body, rubbing my little hands over his firm but bumped stomach
area, where the large Blue Wolf is curled up tight and snugly safe within beef that cares about him.

Jango: * Murred and just settles inside in my tight chamber* Thanks Garth.

Garth: Mmmmm anytime blueberry . Now | think it’s time we all rest.

ilbv: *Garth rubs his stomach and holds me close with his other hand.*

Jango: *Murred and smiles* Ok Garth. Good night then. Good night ilbv.

ilbv: Goodnight Jango, we love you.

Jango: | love you both too.

Garth: *chuckles* | love the way you taste.

Jango: Hehe thanks. *chuckles and rests; slowly falling asleep.*

Garth: *licked his lips and then licked the back of his human* Might eat you later. *deeply chuckles*
ilbv: Whatever you say Garth, good night.

Garth: Goodnight little one. *kisses my head*

ilbv: *We both fall asleep with the gurgling of Garth’s Blueberry-wolf-contained stomach.*

The End



